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Opium and worldliness are alike to him who tastes them. The more he takes
them, the more tasteful they appear. If he leaves them, he dies. If he takes
to them, he is dead.1

VIII

The poet's longer works are philosophical rather than
literary. In spite of his arrogant refusal to call himself a
poet and his obscure and ungrammatical style, Akha's
poetic flashes lighten his philosophical works, producing
images of great vividness and beauty. In Anubhavabindu, he
thus illustrates philosophic doctrines:

The waters of the sea spread in all directions. They spread on the earth;
the vegetation grows luxuriantly. What of it is left rushes down the hills; and
it bears the name of a river. People hold it sacred and hathe in it It rolls on
proudly. Akha! No one sees its beginning. But Sri Hari is as the sea, whfle
life is but the river-flow....

The hot season passes away; the monsoon spreads in lovely colours. The
lightening flashes; the gentle winds exhilarate the mind; the moon shines
everywhere; all distress is quieted. In the same way, the delusions of the
senses disappear before the refulgence of the Supreme Consciousness.2

In Akhegitn, he describes the manifestation of the
Supreme Soul thus:

The moon floods the world with light; her rays spread over the forests,